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A Grand Long Complete Tale, dealing wa;th the Early Adventﬁiés of
Jimr_ny Silver & Co. at Rookwood School.
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exclaimed Tommy
Dodd, leader of the Modern
Fourth, as an excited form
came tearing wildly into the study.

He jumped up froni his desk, and was
about to land out at the intruder when he
disecovered that it was his bosom chum,
Tommy Cook, who, with Tommy Dodd
and Tommy Doyle made up ths Co.

“ What ‘the dickens do you mean by

Forestalled. H) ; ; i

L HAT the-—how the-— why 1 i At 1) i
b = _' il e i /

)/

dashing into the place like that when T'm |,

busy ¢’ yelled Tommy Dodd.

“I've got—got on—to a wheeze!”
gasped Tommy Cook, who had scarcely a
breath in his body.

“Qut with it, then!” said Tonuny
¢ Anything up in the end study %~

Y Yes !’ gasped his chum.

Tommy Dodd fairly started. The end
study was the one occupied by Jimmy
Silver, Lovell, Newcome, and Raby, the
Fistical Four, and the sworin enemies of
the Moderns.

“ Quick, then ; let’s have it !”

“ 1 was passing there just now,” panted
Tommy Cook, *“ and heard Jimmy Silver
propounding a scheme. Of course, I didn’t
stop to listen, but I heard him mention a
hobby club—for the winter evenings, you
know ! He said something about making
ug join in !

“Pid " he? By Jove, though, it’s a
ripping idea ! \’Vﬁy didn’t we think of it
first 7

“ We can forestall their scheme if we're
sharp, because they were still discussing
it when someone in the room slammed the
door.” %

“My hat ! We'll call a meeting in the
Form-room and get the club in full swing
before those kids wake up to what’s on!”

The juniors rushed from the study down
to the Form-room, and Tommy Dodd
speedily explained his idea. There were
to be no fees, and in order to help the
juniors to make up their minds more
(}uickly he offered a free feed to all who put
down their names.

. This was merely because he was afraid

that the Fistical Four would come in and
discover what was going on before he had
got the thing going properly.

Tmmediately the free feed was suggested
there was a rush of juniors to put dewn
their names. In less than five minutes
twenty-five- of them had entered their
names as members of the Modern Hobby
Club, and Tommy Dodd had deelared him-
self president.

Just as he was shutting up his book the
four Classical juniors entered the Form-
room.

There was an air of great importance
about them as Jimmy Silver advanced and
pinned a notice upon the wall in a good
“ght.

Then the Fistical Four stood in a group
and watched the effect of the announce-
ment upon the Fourth-Formers.

The notice announced a hobby eclub
‘gimilar to the one which had been sug-
gested by Tommy Dodd a few minutes
previously, except that there was no men-
tion of a free feed, and there were to be
gubscriptions of one shiling per annum.

ANANANANANNNANNANNANADNANNNANNANNNNANNNNR

“§f you’ll kindly explain what you're cackling at——’ began Lovell.
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Tommy Dodd, leading off a fresh burst, and the
room rang with it. :

ANNANANNNNNANNANAN

All the members of the Fistical Four were,
of course, to hold official positions.

When the occupants of the Form-room
had read the notice, the effect was a sur-
prising one. :

The Fistical Four were prepared for sar-
prise, approval, disapproval, anything in
reason ; but they were not prepared for a
gasp of amazement and then a general roar
of laughter.

Tommy Dodd & Co. led off the laughter,
and the rest of the Fourth followed suit,
yelling with merriment.

The Fistical Four looked at one another.
They were usually very quick to catch on
to anything, but they did not understand
this reeeption of their grand idea at all.

They looked amazed at first, and then
uncomfortable, and then anmoyed. Their
;:oun(onzmces began to assume a warmer
hue.

“If you'll kindly explain what you're
cackling at——-"" began Lovell as soon as
there was a lull in the laughter.

““Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Tommy Dodd,
leading off a fresh burst ; and the room
rang with it.

‘I reckon they’re off their rockers,”
suid_’Jimmy Silver. ‘ Right off, I should
eay.’

“Ha, ha, ha !

“They're a set of lunatics ! ” exclaimed
Reby. ‘I never saw anything like it
before in my life.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha 1 ®

“If you silly asses can’t explain what
you're hee-hawing at 2

“Oh, my hat!’ exclaimed Tomms
Dodd, with the tears running down hie
cheeks. ‘‘ You four innocent kids will by
the death of me ! What do you mean by
sticking your mouldy old ideas up on the
wall ¢ That’s what I want to know ! 7

“Tt’s a new, ripping idea !’ exclaimed
Jimmy Silver indignantly.

“Ha, ha, ha! He says it's a new
idea ! ”’ howled Tommy Cook.

The room rang with laughter again.

“1 say, youre late with your new
ideas ! ” grinned Lacy.

*“ And you're off the track with your
subseriptions,” remarked Leggett. “‘Our
hobby club is going to be run without
subseriptions, Silver.”

o ) T ]

¢ Are you going to stand a feed to mems
bers, Silver 7’ demanded Towle.

“ No, certainly not !

“ Oh, come, don’t let Doddy put you in
the shade like that ! T don’t mind belong-
ing to two hobby clubs at once,” said
Towle, ** if it means two separate feeds.”

‘“Dodd ! Hobby club! What are you
driving at ? :

** Oh, I say, you doit well, Silver !’ said
Lacy. ‘‘ But it’s no good pretending that
you didn’t know.”

“ Didn’t know what ? ”’ roared Jimmy
Silver, getting exasperated, “I knoy
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you're a set of willy asses, if that's what
vou mean !”

“That isn't what I mean. I mean that
you know very well that Tommy Dodd &
Co. have just started a hobby club, and
taken down all our names as members.
Then you come along with your mouldy
old ideas.. Yah!"

“Tommy Dodd & Co.—have—just—
done—what t ' gasped Jimmy faintly.

““ Do you mean to say you didn’t know
-—you hadn’t heard something ?

“Of course I didn’t—J hadn’t—I
wouldn't—I wasn’t,” said Jimmy Silver
somewhat incoherently. “ Do you mean
to say that—that—that——""'

“ Well, . this gets me,” said Lacy,
ehaking his head. “‘ It's the most remark-
able coincidence I ever heard of.”

: ““ Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Tommy Dodd &

‘o.
The Fistical Four looked at ono another
Yielplessly for a moment. ®e same iden
had flashed into four brains at once.
Tommy. Dodd & Co. had somehow dis-
covered the idea and had forestalled them.
They glared wrathfully at the three chums,
who were almost hysterical with laughter.

“You -— you — you ——"" stuttered
Jimmy Silver. :

‘“Ha, ha, ha t"

_“You trio of—of horrid, votten pla.
giarists——"
- “Ho, ho, ho ! "

floor underneath the wrathful Fistical
Four,

“Buck up!” gasped Tommy Cook.
¢ Members of the clobby hub—1I mean the
hobby club—lend a hand, and turn out
these hooligans. Lend a hand!”

The members of the hobby club obeyed
the command. The Fistical Four -were
dragged off their foes, and ignominiously
hurled forth into the passage.

They jumped up again and rushed back
to the attack, too furious to care for the
odds, but the odds were too heavy.
Forth they were hurled again, and then
they gave it up as a hopeless task, and
retreated to their study.

Four dishevelled, dirty, exhausted
juniors crawled into the end study, and
sank down, gasping for breath. It was a
crushing defeat for the Fistical Four for
once, and Tommy Dodd & Co., their
rivals, reigned supreme.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

The Fistical Four Seek Vengeance.
EEDLESS to say, the Fistical Four
N were mercilessly chipped over

that hobby club idea.
The Modern Hobby Club was
n full swing, and was in going order now,
and Tommy Dodd & Co. had all the credit
of it.

“ We're going to get our own back. and
that's settled,” said Jiramy Silver. ‘* My
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 And what are we going to do when wa
geb there ?"

“ You are aware, my infants, that thero
is only one door to the wood-shed, and
only oune window,” said Jimmy Silver,
with the air of an oracle. ‘‘ The window
is small, rather too small for any kid to
climb out easily. The door opens out-
wards. A wedge of wood placed under it
when it's shut would keep 1t shut if there
were an clephant inside trying to get
out.”

“You think
prisoners ? "’

“ ¥ know we can. But that's not all.”

“Go on!” said Lovell, deeply in-
terested.

‘“The window i8 where we come on
the scene. We are going to take three
garden squirts, and a pail of water care-
fully mixed according to prescription—
one part of red ink to three parts of
water."

*“ Ha, ha; ha!"”

“ And when we open fire,” said Jimmy
Silver, with a smile of seraphic eatisfac-
tion, ‘“ T think it's very likely that Tommy
Dodd & Co. will wish they hadn’t boned
our idea, and that their giddy members
will wish they hadn't joined the hobby
club in such a hurry."”

“ My hat! What a ripping. wheeze ! "’

¢ Of course, our intentions are of the
best. We approve of hobby clubs, buj

we can wmake them
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“You've honed our idea !

*“ He, he, he 1}

Y ou-—you—you rotters—you pinchers
— you burglars — you've boned the
wheeze !’

“ Well, I like that ! " exclaimed Tommy
Dodd. “* We start a hobby club and take
down the names of the members, and then
Jimmy Silver marches in and tries to do the
same thing over again, collars our idea
under our veryg noses, and then says we've
bLoned his wheeze ! T like that ! "

“It's no good,” said Tommy Cook,
shaking his head solemnly at the Fistical
Four, ** You're bowled out—{airly bowled
out !

“ What do you mean ? ’ almost shrieked
Jimmy Silver. ¢ I—I—say A

¢ Hun, ha, ha t"

It was our idea!” yelled Jimmy
Silver. I tell you, chaps, we've been
halt an hour. talking it over, and then we
came——-""

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“TIt's.a-solid fact,"”
““ 'We came here to

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The whole room rang with laughter.
Tommy Dodd & Co. were doubled up
with merriment. The Fistical Four were
growing more and more excited. Jimmy
Silver exchanged a glance with his chums,
and went for Tommy Dodd & Co. Lovell,
Newecome, and Raby backed him up in &
twinkling. ;

The three plagiarists went rolling on the
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: exclaimed  Raby.
1

idea is to bust up the hobby club, and
stamp it out. Then we might start one.”

Lovell, Newcome, and Raby looked
doubtful.

“ How are you going to do the trick,
Jimmy ? "

“ First of all,” said Jimmy Silver,
*“ Tommy Dodd & Co. are giving a feed
to the early members of their giddy hobby
club, That was what brought in such a
rush of membership, 1 fancy. The greedy
bounders thought that the early bird
would catch the worm. To do Tommy
Dodd justice, he is keeping his word nobly.
-Lsaw the three Modern rotters in the sohool
shop laying in the provisions, and they're
bluing ten bob on it, if they're bluing
tenpence.” ;

VA giddy treat for those kids,” said
Lovell, *“ and cheap at signing your name
in a book, T reckon. Then there's no
subscription ; that’s where Tommy Dodd
comes in strong, too.”

“Well, about .that feed. There are
twenty-five members, I believe, to the
hobby club. Anyway, there are too many
for Dodd to be able to make it a study
feed. As a matter of fact, I've learned
that he’s going to give it in the wood-
shed."” 3

‘“He's forgotten
‘Newcome.

Jimmy Silver laughed.

 Only members of the club are going,”
he said, “ and we've kept out of their
mouldy old club. But we shall be there,

to ask wus,” said

all the same,"”

we like "era to be run on a sound busines
footing, none of your free feeds, and no
subscription rot,” explained Jimmy. * We
regard it as our duty to bust up this
special hobby club, and start a better
one, under better management—er, our
own management, in fact.”

Right-ho ! ”* exclaimed Raby.
talk like a dictionary.”

“It’s a go, then, kids?”

‘ Rather !

““Then we may as woll prepare the
ammunition,” said Jimmy Silver. *‘ The
feed is coming off some time this afternoon,
a8 it’s a half holiday, and we'd better get
ready.”

And the chums of the Fourth were soon
busy.

o borrow four large-sized garden
squirts of Mack, the school-porter and
gardener, was the work of a few minutes —
and sixpence. To scout round in the
deserted studies for bottles of ink, and
commandeer them, and make a large
collection of them in the end study, took
longer, but it was accomplished.

‘1 reckon that's enough,” said Jimmy
Silver,

¥ Xou

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The First Meoting.
OMMY DODD looked round the
wood-shed with an eye of pride.
The preparations for the feed
wore really on a fine scale.

There was a clear space of considerable
extent, and in this a large table had beea
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made by placing ‘planks actoss poxes and
benches. Benches and faggots made the
seats, and if the quarters were somewhat
rough-and-ready, the guests were not
epicureans,. and were not inclined to

grumble at trifles, 2

S* Right-ho!” said Tommy Dodd.
© Fasten -the door, Cooky. We don’t
want any of those Fifth Form rotters
swooping down on us, or those kids out
of the end study, either. Gentlemen,
this is where we feed.”

‘“Fall to!” said Tommy Cook.

And the gentlemen fell to with a will.

*“This is ripping!” said Towle. “T
say, Doddy, you know how to give a feed !
I like this !

* And I say, Doddy,” said Lacy, with
hig mouth full, *“ it would be a good idea
to c;nuke ,th'ese feeds a weekly institution,
an ! 5 5 :

¢ Greedy pig ! ”” said Towle. ** You——
Hallo, who'’s that ?”

There was a sound at the door. The
hobbyists all turned their heads to look
at it. Tommy Cook grinned.

“It’s all nght,” he exclaimed, ‘“ I've
loeked it ! "He can’t get in, whoever he
et : :

The sound at the door ceased. The
club members, chuckling, resumed the
feast. A few minutes later a  shadow
crossed the little window.

It was jerked open on its hinges from
outside. The Fistical Four locked into
the wood-shed, each with an amiable
smile upon his face. .

* Hallo ! gaid Jimmy Silver,

“‘“Hallo!” growled Tommy Dodd.
“What do you want ? 7
¢ Nothing !

‘“ Take it, and go ! ” said Tommy Dodd.
‘“ Don’t take any notice of those out-
siders, kids !”’

“* Certainly not ! * said Towle.
you can travel along.”

‘ Thank you!” said Jimmy Silver.
“T’'m not going just yet. Have you got
that pail ready, Lovell 2

** Here it is!”

* Squirts to the fore!”

There was a sucking sound outside the
window, the four heads disappearing for a
moment. Then Jimmy Silver’s smiling
face camie into view again, and the nozzle
of a large-sized squirt looked into the
wood-shed. :

Tommy Dodd started to his feet,

*“Silver! "

T say!” yelled Tommy Cook.

‘““ Don’t you dare—-"

¢ Stop it !

“ Silver,

““PDon’t !’
“Ow P
Swish !  Sloosh!

Jimmy * Silver, without heeding the
frantic exclamations of the club members,
brought the squirt into active play. The
water, deeply coloured with red  ink,
swished in a swift jet across the shed, and
fell full upon the table, splashing nearly
every member of the hobby club.

*“ You—you beast!” yelled Tommy
Dodd. e :

" Go for him ! *” shouted Tommy Cook.

The infuriated feasters scrambled to-
wards the window. Jimmy disappeared
with his empty squirt, and Raby took
his plaée with a full one, ~

Swish !

A jet of inky water met the onrushing
club members full in their faces, and they
stopped, and staggered, drenched and |
gasping.

Raby stepped aside to make
for Jimmy Silver.

Tommy Dodd & Co., alone of their [

band, rashed right on to the window.
Jimmy Silver was ready. His squirt, full
of inky water, swished full in the f:
of firet Tommy Cook, thén Tommy Doyle,
and 'then Tommy Dodd, and they reeled
away. il

room |

T'he juniors inside the shed were yelling |

with rage. As fresh-filled squirts looked
in upon them, they daghed round the shed
in search of shelter from the jets.

*“ Follow me!” yelled Tommy Dodd. |

‘“ Come on, and we’ll kill the beasts!”

He dashed to the door of the wood-
shed, and shoved at it.

The door refused to budge. :

‘¢ It’s locked ! ** yelled Tommy Cook.

1 forgot!” )

Tommy Dodd unlocked ' the door, and
shoved again. Tt still refused to move.
He pushed, and shoyed, and banged.
Still 1t did not budge. >

“ They’ve fastened it outside ! 7 gasped
Towle, i

A shout of laughter rang from the |

window. . - 5 2
‘*“ There’s a wedge under the door!’’

called out Jimmy Silver. "*‘ You can’t |

et out till we choose to let you out.

ou may as well take your medicine |

quietly.”

Swish ! :

A fresh jet of inky water fell among
the hobbyists.

They dashed to and fro, seeking shelter
and finding none. A fresh rush was made
at the window, but it was too small to be
easily climbed, and the four squirts played
upon the would-be climbers with telling
effect. .

The faces of the club members had
assumed a beautiful crimson, the effect
of the red ink in the water, and their
collars wero streaked with red, their hair
matted and sticky.

“ Stop it ! ’ shouted Lacy. ‘ You’re—
you're spoiling the grub! We give you
best !

“We don’t !’ yelled Tommy Dodd.
Swish !* : :

The water smote Tommy Dodd in the
neck, and he gasped and squirmed.

““ We're keeping this up,” Jimmy Silver
announced calmly, “till you come to

terms. We're not in a hurry. We've
got lots of inky water left.”
¢ What terms ? ”” howled Lacy. ‘ We'll

>

agree to anything !’

“ It’s for Tommy Dodd & Co. to agree.”’

‘“They shall agree! We'll kill them
if they don’t!”’ :

¢“ Make ’em come forward, then

“We sha’n’t—we won’t!” shouted
Tommy Dodd & Co. = -

“You will ! ” howled a dozen juniors,
who had had quite enough. ‘“ You got
us into this! Come on!”

‘And the unfortunate chiefs of the hobby
club were dragged forward. The Fistical
Four held their squirts ready to fire, but
as yet withheld the jets. .

‘“What do you want, you rotters?”’
howled T'ommy Dodd. :

*“ We want you to own up,” said Jiminy
Silver “coolly. ‘‘ You’ve got to confess,
before all the club, that you boned our
idea, and that it was us who first thought
of starting & hobby club. 3

“Rats!” :

b o o

“QOwn up, or we'll'drench you to the
lskin ! bRl ¥

“Ha, ha! Of course, we meant to
own up all along!” said Tommy Dodd.
‘“Ha, ha'!”? ‘

* Of course,” said Tommy Cook. *‘ He,
ha't”?

“It was a
remarked.

‘A jolly good joke,” “said Tommy

oyle. :

But the members of the hobby club
-apparently did not take it as a joke.

* " ‘“ So you boned the idea, after all 7

1

good jbke,’? Tommy Dodd

shouted Towle. ** You—you frauds! You |

said. 2

i “* We never said anything,” said Tommy
‘Dodd. *‘If you fellows chosé to jump
at c’?nclusions,_ that was your own look-
' out. / e

“Ha, ha, ha "

yelled - Jimmy Silver,
“ Keepit upt” :

* Frauds ! ™
“ Humbugs |

'got a lovely complexion.”

manner,

3
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“ Tmpostors ! **

The hobby club members howled these
opprobrious terms and many others into
the ears of Tommy Dodd & Co.

‘‘Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jimmy Silver.
“‘ You’ve come down off your perch this
time, Doddy, with a vengéance. Well,
now you’'ve owned up, we’ll let you off
the rest of the washing. You've each

‘“ Now, to_give the members a little
‘more,” said Lovell, “1 reckon we ought
to bombard them till they all resign
membership in the hobby club.” ;

* Good idea ! ** exclaimed Raby. ‘‘ Make
ready ! Present—-—"

The four squirts came up to a level

‘“ Fire 1 2 ; :

““ Stop 1 ” yelled Towle, ‘I resign, for
one !

“SodoT!”

“And T ;

“You all resign 7%

S ¥og it Vagu it N ¥en 1

* Hands up those who. resign!”

Every hand, except those of Tommy
Dodd & Co., went promptly up.

““ Horour bright ? * g

“ X"es !7’ “ Yesl EE RN X’es! ”»

‘‘ Then you’re let off. The giddy hobhy
club is now at an end,” said Jimmy Silver,
grinning. * You can all consider tha
you're let oft cheaply.” :

“ Wait till T get a chance at you!?™
said Tommy Dodd, rubbing his wet, limp .
collar. ;

Jimmy Silver laughed. 5

*“ We'll give you as good as you send !
he replied. ‘I expect these fellows have
had enough of your leadership.”

‘“T should say so!” groaned Towle,
‘* Rather ! ” 3

‘“ You—you horrid-rotters ! *’

‘“Ha, ha! The fun is over, kids, and
we'll take these squirts back to. old Mack.
Doddy, old son, we'll send a fag to let
you out in five minutes.” :

The Fistical Four disappeared.

Wrath reigned in the wood-shed. The
feast was spoiled, the feasters feeling very .
damp. They were indignant with Tommy
Dodd & Co., who had led them into such
an unpleasant experience, and even if
Jimmy Silver had not made it & condition,
it was pretty certain that the hobby club
would have been dissolved on the spot.

In fact, Tommy Dodd & Co. looked like
being mobbed, when the door of the shed
was opened by a Third Form fag, and
the prisoners were let out. They marched
out dismally. :

“I say, buck up, you fellows!” ex.
claimed Tommy Dodd persuasively.
‘“Let’'s go and scalp those rotters for
this beastly trick! Come with me—-"

¢ Catch us !’ said Towle.

‘“ We've had enough of you three!™
growled Lacy. 2

“ We'lll get even with those horrid
bounders for this!’’ exclaimed Tomniy
Dodd to his chums Cook and Doyle.
“ Let’s'go and get cleaned, and then we’ll
rag ‘em baldheaded!” :

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Ciassicals! Victory.

LU A, ha, hal”
Loud sounds of laughter were
proceeding from the end study.

It was the hour of the
triumph of the famous Fistical Four.
They had triumphed over their rivals
of the Fourth Form in the most complete
and they had reason to he
satisfied. !
S Ha ha.hal”™
They laughed themselves almost into
hysteries in the end study at the recol.
le¢tion of the adventure of the wood-shed,
“ We've done ’em !’ gurgled Jimmy
Silver. ‘‘ The hobby elub is busted first

|y, ’before it had time to do any hobbya
jing.!
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¢ ha noble president and the hon. see.
have got the order of the boot,” chuckled
Raby, ‘‘and before they had time to
do any presiding or hon,-secking.! ™

¢ 1 reckon we've scored this fiwe,”
gaid Lovell. “ They can't stand against
ws,  We're the head of the Fourth.”

' Wo are—we nre} '’

Do you remember Tommy Dodd’s
cpmplexion after we had finished 2 Ha,
by, ha!”

¢ And Tommy Cook’s ? Ha, ho, ho1™

¢ And Tommy Doyle’s ¥ He, he, he 1™

“They’ll be along here soon,” said
Jipuny Silver. * They won’t teke that
Adying down.  We've busted up their hobby
club, and they’'ll want vengeance hot and
strong.”’ .

fLet 'em all coms!’”

“ 1 think we’ll start a hobby club now,”’
remarked Jimmy Silver. “ Doddy’s club
fiay gone up, but we’ want one in the
Fourth. We'll earry ozt our original ides,
and we'll make Tommy Dodd & Co. join
it, too.”

S How t " asked Raby.

“ Persuads ‘em !’ grinned Jimmy
Silver. ¢ There are lots of ways of per-
sunding a follow besides pulling his ears.
{ think that’s what we want now, to prove
beyond all cavil that we’re the bosses of
the Fourth Form—a hobby club of our
own, and Tommy Dodd & Co. to join it as
members,”’

“JIf we can fix it,”’ said Lovell thought-
fully.

T reckon at the present moment,” said
Jimmy Silver, © they're preparing for a
raid on this study. Did you see young
Suooks of the Second pass the door jush

qow 2"
SN X5 hat about him

¢ Weil, I saw him, and 1 saw what he
was carryings and if he wasn't carrying
it bo the Moderns’ study, I'll eat mny hat 1"

5

“What was he carrying ?”  asked
Lovell and the others together.
“A-——- Hallo} There he is! I say,

e

young Stooks ! -

The 8 cond-Former was passing the
doorway on his return.  He looked in and
dbopped. 1a a moment Jimmy Bilver had
him by the collar.

#3000 don't be seared,” said the leader
of the Fistical Four rcéssm‘in%l R &
otily want to ask you i question, k 3 Was
that & tin of pepper you were taking up
¢he corridor just now 2

“ Yes,” grinned Snooks,

% You.were taking it to Tommy Dodd?

® Ye-e-05,” said Snooks.  * Tommy
Dodd gave me twopence to bone it vit of
the kitehen, He wanted it for something,
and be said he wonld be spotted if he went
down.”’

we Ilﬂ‘sae‘ ’
people’s pepper !
Pes On, he’{

Nice"of hilm to bone other
1 pay for it ! ” said the Sceond-
Tormer. : ;

*That's all right. Scat!”.

The youngster scuttled away. Jimmy
Silyer turned to his chums with a broad
grin. ‘
% You see the wheeze ? ** he said. *“The
moment L saw that kid pass, I guessed he
was going to Tommy Dodd, and I knew
what the game was. Come alopg!”

“ But what——"" . :

¢ We're going to hoist the engineer on
his own giddy petard! Follow me!”

“Right-ho t "~

And  Lovell,

Newcome, and Raby
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‘hureied after their leader, who led the way
with his Jong strides to Tommy Dodd &
Co.'s s tudy.

The door bad been left open by the
youthful Snooks, and the. chums, ad-
vancing on tiptoe, peered into the study.
Tommy Dodd & Co. were in fuil view.

~ They had cleaned themselves up after
the adventure of the wood-shed, and now
they were looking decidedly gleeful.

Tho large tin of pepper was open on the
table. Tommy Dodd was scooping it outb
into a thin paper bag. Tommy Cook and
Tommy Doyle were suiffing.

“ Of all the wheezes we've ever worked
off on those rotters,”” said Tommy Dodd,
““ this is about the best, I fancy it will
make them sorry they squirted us in the
shed, kids ! "

7 fancy so,”’ said Tommy Cook.

“ You see, as we're three, and they’re
four, it’s not much good trying to lick
them,” said Tommy Dodd; “and we
can’t get anybody to back us up just now.
They're all wild at the way the feed
turned out.” -

“They are, old chap. They're more
inclined to go for us than to back us up.”

“ But wo shall get our own back with
this wheeze,” Tommy Dodd remarked,
with a grin. It will beat that squirting
business hollow. We’ve only got to open
the door of the study and chuck the bag
of pepper into tho middle of them. It
will burst, and they will have the highest
old time they’ve had in all their innocent
little lives !”’

““Ha, ha, hat!”

“if I have time,” gaid Tommy Dodd,
“ I'll sneak the key, and lock the door on
the outside. 1 think we shall bring "em
down off their perch this time, kids. We'll
get the whole *orm round the door to hear
om sneezing !’

“Ha, ha, ha "

“There, I think that's enough. Took
ouf !

The warning came too late. As Tommy
Dodd chaught a glimpse of the Tistical

in, and in a second the unprepared three
were seized, and they went sprawling on
the floor with the victorious Fistical Four
on top of them. .

< Gotgany! " zbared Jimmy Silver.

Tommy Dodi & Co. struggled furiously.
But they were at a disadvantage, and they
had no chance against the Tisticnl Four.
Jimmy Silver, Newcome, and Raby held
them pinned down, while Lovell seized
the bag of pepper. A gush of the fiery
condiment escaped the bag and scattered
itself over the upturned faces of the three
prisoners.

“Ow t" yelled Tommy Dodd. © Ow!
Y ou—0000000-atehoo-choooo 1
“ Atehoooo !’ sneezed Cook. ° At-at-

atchoooooooo 1"

They sneezed together, they snecezed
alternately. They sneezed solo, and in a
trio. They gasped and sneezed till they
were crimson in the face, and the water
ran in streams from their eycs.

“Ha, ha, hal” roared Jimmy Silver.
“How do you like it, Doddy ? ‘This is
gxg ‘l’ittle treat you prepered for us, isn't

- ““You—you b-b-beats—atchoo—beasts
—natchoo0-00-00-0000 1" - :

“ Rotters !’ gasped = Tommy Cook.
 (h00-00-00000——atchoo !

“Ha, ha! What's sauce—or, rather,

Four at -the door, the four chums rushed |
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pepper—ifor the goose, -3 pepper for the
gander ! said Jimmy Silver. * Niea
little treat you had ready for us!"

“(iive ‘ermn some moro!' exclaimed
Raby. 2

* Smother
Silver. .

The Modern chums struggled despers
ately., But it was in vain. They weie.
pinned down, and they could not escape.
Lovell balanced the bag of pepper thouglit«
fully over their upturned faces. £

“You were going to give us the lot,
he remarked. *‘I suppose we had better
let .you have it. There's nothing mean
about us!”

“Don’t 1"

¢ Oh, don't !

“We give in!"
“You'll choke us!”
“3 owll smother us!"
“ Don’t }. Oh, don't!”
¢ Make it pax !”

'em!" shouted

Jimmy

Hpax .t Pax !

¢ Ahem ! said Lovell.  “ T don’t know
about making it pax. You bounders
borrowed our idea and spoiled it. Still—"'

¢ Let *em off if they come to our terms,”’
said Jimmy Silver. :

“Yes; if they don't, smother them

“ Right-ho ! Doddy, we are going to
start a hobby club in the Fourth Form-—
not a rotten half-baked hobby club like
yours, but a really good and sensible
bobby ‘club, run on first-class business
principles.” -

“Orrr!”

“ Atch00:0-0-0-000 !’

““We intend to get the whole of the
Fourth into it, if possible,” went on
Lovell, © and we want you two to join to
give the thing & start.”

s Shaln't.t”

“Won't!”

 Very avell, here's the rest of the pepper,
if you particularly want it ! ”

“Ow! Don't !’

“Pon't!"”

““ Are -you going fto join the hobby
club'? "

“No ! Xes, yeos, yes!
“Yeos, yes, yosl'

“ Good | Mind, 1t’s honour bright ! "

“ Honour bright "

“Ther we'll make it pax,” said Lovell
graciously, putting down the bag  of
pepper. ¢ Let 'em rise to the occasion,
kids ! "’

Tomrny Dodd & Co. staggered to their
feet. They were blind with sneezing, and
they sneézed and sneezed again as they
bolted from the study to the nearest bath-
rooma to plunge their burning faces into
cool water.

“Ha, ha, ha!” shouted the TFistical
Four. ‘“Once more we knock ’em ! Ha,
ha, hat”

“"And the four marched off arm-in-arm,
and cake-walked into the Fourth Form
room in high glee, -

'R

L5}

)

Tommy Dodd & Co. were very sore—
especially about the nose—but they were
follows of their word. The hobby club
was started; and they joined it, under the
presidency of Jumes Bilver, Esquire, and
it flourished. And, as the juniors of
Rookwood were at bottom very friendly
foes, and never bore malice, they pulled
together very well, and the Rookwood
Hobby Club was quite a suceess.

THE END.

Another Magnificent Long Complete Tale of Jimmy Silver & Co.
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